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CHOOSING A NAME.

I have got a new-tor- n stater
I waa nigh the first that ktsa'd ber
When the numng woman brought her
To papa, bia infant daughter,
How papa'a dear eyes did gl ateu '

Hhe will hhi.nl be to chriaten ;

And apa ban made the offer
1 shall have the naming of ber.
Now I wonder what would pleae ber.
Charlotte, Julia or Iniiaa
Ann and Mary, t iey're too common ;

.loau'a too formal for a woman ;

Jane'a a prettier name beside ;

Hut we had a Jane that died.
They would aav, if 'twaa Iti .

Thut hhe waa a iittle Quaker.
l h r pretty, but tha'. looka

tU n. i in old l.l-l- . hooka.
Kllen'a left off h ug ago ;

ltlauche ia out of faaliiou now.
None that 1 have named ua yet
Are mo good a Mm ti i

mil', ih neat and line,
What do you ihink of Caroline
in" I'm puzzled and perplexed

What to cliooae p think of next I

1 am in a little fever,
l.cat thn name that I ahallrlve her,
Should diagraoe ber or defame her.
1 will leave papa to name her.

1

My Summer Journey.

'If he cannot low me when in tioan
I hid h pour ihop girl) he cannot love
mo at all."

All very Well in theory, but very pool
in practice, 1 told up Prod Laugley'i
oiler of marriage, and ittdown to write
him thut, before he makes any further
plans, wiiii nif forone of them, hemual
know that 1 am one of those superfluous
beings, a girl who oame Into thla world
with no especial place prepared for her ;

that I have clerked a( Sharp & Sniper's
ever since I was seventeen nnil 1 am
now twenty-thre- e; that I have two
young sisters depending on me tor sup-

port, growing Up In gawky, ill-cl- ug-

liness, m thade plainer than myself
even .

Somehow, when I tirst met him at

that pleasant summer resort, the Brat

breath I had had out Of Sharp & Sniper's
for two years, was so happy, I

forgot to mention the scrubbing life I

had left behind me at home, and I waa
so sick of poverty and third-ral- e people
that 1 was glad to forgot It.

How should he, being a man, know

that the dies- - I wore had been tinned
twice; that 1 I rimmed my bonnet my.
self; that the diamond ring 1 wore 1

had borrowed from my married sister,
being the unvalued relic of some for-

gotten lover of hers; that the beauty he
said was in my face was due to my hap-

piness in his society. For I think the
old saying, "Be good and you will be

happy" ought to be reversed.
How did he know that charming

naivete of mine was learned trying to
Induce customers to buy f

Old Sniper always says when he ex-

pects to sell a large bill of goods to a

customer i

"Let Miss Joe manage him ; she can

smile the dollars out of his pockets, if
any one can."

So I smile and smile, and yet I am no

villain, for they are enforced and im-

pudent smiles for bread and butler.
How round and rosy 1 grew in those

tew weeks of ecstatic joy ! What lovely
walks and rides we bad up and down
the wood paths and ravines! What
charming sails through the dells,
through the Witch's Gulch, and about
the Devil's Klbow.

How brilliant and agreeable, and bow
handsome my Fred was! Iiarel call
him my Fred before he knows that I

Clerk at Sharp & Sniper's?
I am no strong-minde- d woman! 1

frankly confess that I do not like to take
care of myself, 1 am no (dinging vine,
however, having never had anything to

cling to. I have grown up straight and
stiff all by myself, like a weed in the
middle of a bare, ten acre lot.

Perhaps l will not make tuoh a bad

wife, after all. 1 am a good house-

keeper, and have been no I rouble or ex-

pense to any one since 1 can remember.
I do not see why 1 should be so yen
much trouble now, even with my two
sisters thrown in for ballast, still, Fred
must know all about the poverty and
Incumbrances, and make up his mind
accordingly. So I waste a great many
sheets ol paper writing an answ er that
shall be frank and truthful, ami yet
lady-lik- e.

I Inform http, in the most genteel
manner, that he must marry three w hen
ho leads me to the altar.

1 send it off ill a pink envelope, my
heart boatlnga painful tattoo, as I think
of bit elegant sister be has described to
mo, and of him, a rising young law yer,
and a member of the legislature.

I piece down my sister Sophia's
silk tor her, that 1 bought at

such a bargain, thinking perad Venture
thtre may bo a wedding soon. I do not
scold May when she comes home late
I nun the picnic with my best sash
drenched and soaked through, my lace
fiohu torn, and her toes through both
her boots, and creeps Into bed beside

me. 1 hug her in my arms Instead,
with that hungry, unsatisfied longing I

always have lor kisses and caresses : but
she only says, "You strangle nic, .lo,
you soft, mushy thing!" and moves
along out of my reach.

My name whs never .lo, but I have
always been called this on account of
my enforced manly accomplishments.

For a week 1 sing about the house like

a lark; the next week I do not sing so

much; the next .week I do not slug at

all, hut go OUt, htavy-oye- d and slow ,

and burst lulu tea.- - when May sits
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do n to the old, faint-heart- piano and
begins to storm away at "II Hacio,"
l ied'- - favorite wait, and mine.

1 might have know n all the time he
would never answer that letter ; it ha- -

always been my luck. Lot me see how
many lovers 1 hate hail.

There was No. 1, waiting on me w lion

inv father died of heart sc and left
Hie iM'iiniloss at seventeen. He calm
to Mi Dta after the funeral, and told BSC

that be had great sympathy and respect
for me, and that he should never marry
unless it was some poor girl throw n on
her own resource-- , and with no one to
take care of her, thought that w as
the true way for a true gentleman to do;
and with these sentiments he bowed
himself out for the last time.

Most heavenly philosophy! but then
he married the same year the daughter
of a w ealthy man, w ho had never done
anything harder in her life than curl
her front hair over slate pencils.

Then there was the young man w ho
wrote poetry, and threatened to die or
shoot himself when I refused him this
was years ago. lie is now in good
health, with a wife and two children;
but I always haled men who wrote
poetry.

Then there was.ludgc Featherby. He
Visited me for a year, and said he loved
me; but something he dignified by the
name id' pride forbade him from saying
anything more, and 1 have been heartily
glad since that he was ashamed of
me.

But the thought of none of these well
dispoaedand settled gentlemen makes
the non-arriv- al of that letter any easier
for me. I got weary and cross; my
chest is (retting weak, and I get faint
and diazy by -- pells.

Some days, when I stand at the lace
counter wailing on some fashionable
lady t ho is pricingthil and cheapening
that, I think 1 shall fail over in a dead
faint from sheer exhaustion. Women
are BO much harder to sun than men,
and, ton to one, go picking over every-
thing and go out without buying any-
thing, very likely, because so few of
them, poor thing-- , have anv moiiev of
their own lo spend.

the fall w ind- - come, and I walk over
bods of fallen loaves; then that long,
awful winter of lH7t I wade through
high drifts and through storms that take
my breath awav, to reach Sharp &

Sniper's.
Sophia, the oldest of my sisters

Is ailing this winter, so I get up and
build the lire at live with numb finger
so as to get to the store at seven. He- -

fore the spring opens, that she so longs
to see, r, patient, hard-workin- g

Sophia dies.
Anticipating the life that was before

her, I have tried to instil into her the
principle that work is her end and aim,
and that -- he must not expect ant thing
beyond in the life of a woman who is
both poor and unbeautlful.

She had done most of the OOOkingand
all of the housework for us three, while
1 have been at Sharp audTSnlper's, and
.May has been at school.

I have come home, w orn out and fret
ful, to help what I can by snatches.

She has had about half of what she
ought to have had to oat, and about a
a third of what she ought to have had
to wear. Well, she - at rest now, and
has g. w here "all hearts are tilled,"
and 1 stay where hearts are hollow .

I close her eye-- ; lay tier out 111 the
summer silk that should have graced
our wedlng; take the seventy-fiv- e dol-

lars! have laid away in the bank, to
buy ber a collin and pay the funeral ex-

penses.
About this time these comes a legacy

of a few hundreds from an old uncle of
ours. 1 send May off to school with
this, determined that -- he shall not be like
Sophia. I am left alone, i do my ow n

work. I eat my solitary meal-- , salted
w ith lonely tears. I have ceased to hope
ever to hear from Kred now.

The .lime days have come again, hot
and long. There is sunshine without
happiness, and stillness w ithout rest.

1 look at the glass I am all eyes; my
face is sharpening out, my collar bones
protrude. I am getting waspy and thin ;

so much for putting my trust in man.
Old Sniper looked at me y, even

kindly, and said :

"Miss ,Io, you must have a vacation
of a week Or so; this hot weather in the
country w ill do you good, and you can
work the better on your return."

So I thanked him, thinking sadly
that no trip in the country can make;

me happy now; that I am heir hence-
forth only to woman's undisputed le-

gacy, tears, and longing after the love
and appreciation she will never receive.

The manager of the road,
who Is acquainted ttiti , ha- - given
me a pass to St. Paul and return. I

care little w hich w ay I go, and have se-

lected this route because it passes
through the town where Fred l.augle.y
lives. Though I half despise him for
Ills floklenets, still I have a woman's
curiosity to ride through hi- - city, even
though I can only catch a glimpse of
his Office window-- .

I get me a brown poplin traveling
dress. I Mud that old maids generally
hate a blown poplin, anil the older they
get the more colors they wear, especially
scarlet. 1 have always hated red. 1

cannot see my way clear just yet to
putting It on my bonnet, so I get a more
youthful bunch of pale blush rose buds
for my hat.

One hot, bright .Inly day I set out on
my lonely trip; once seated In the train
by the open w indow my spirits rise, for
I always did love to ride on the oars;
there Is a pleasant rush and excitement
about tl I that pleases me; weare fly-

ing so last, so fast, th lough w bile ton ns
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and over bridge, and out Into the vast
Wisconsin prairies not smooth and
rolling, like those of Illinois and Iowa,
but rough and jagged, full of ris ks and
ragged thickets, with llttle cabins set
dow u here and there like birds' nests
In the grass; flocks of ragged children
troop out of these and stare at the pas-
senger the dear, I it tie, dirty creatures !

What an inventory they take of my
Milwaukee bonnet and dusty suit. Here
- a Held starred with swamp lilies,

scarlet lobelia- - and wild asters. How
I long to get out anil gather them.

1 -- co by the tow us on my ticket, and I

know by the w arning whistle, that we
are w ithin a mile of Fred's home. The
big manufacturing tow n is already in
sight; the sand and sawdust and coal
smoke is living. Of course 1 have my
head ami shoulders out of the window,
and with my eyes and month full of
cinders, I am gaping w ildly about mo.

The train grates, jars and stops. The
usual number of women with boxes,
budgets and parasols bundle oil' the
train. The Teachers' Association is held
here this week, and a tribe of lank,

arp-nosed, hungry-face- d women got
Off also, teacher written all over them
from their ugly hats totheir ugly shoes.

t an I believe my eyes who Isll that
step-u- p and -- hakes hands w ith two of
the lankest, most w izened,
of them all hut my darling Fred, w ith a

mile as sweet a- - the morning; betakes
their satchels and shawls and turns to
the lady who is w ith him, w hom 1 know
by the elegance of her dress and a cer-
tain high bred sweetness about her, is
bis lister. The oldest old maid savs :

"So kind in you, M r. l.angloy , to meet
us. We should have been quite lie

wlldered in tins place. So good in you
to lake so much trouble."

"No trouble moat happy:" but In

savs it rather langiiidlv.
lie glances up at the w indow . and in

spite of cinders and soot, my caved in
bonnet, my hair all flying and my chocks
burning like live coal, bo kiiowsmeand
drops the satchels.

Take the shawls a moment, sis." I

hear him sav, and in another second he
- on the train, loaning over my seat

with my hand held tightly in his, and
asking mea dozen questions in a breath.

"1 am going to St . Paul," is all 1 have
time to answer, and he replies, "Good-
bye, Mignon, I will -- ce you again;''
and he - oil' the cars as the bell begins
to ring.

1 catch one more glimpse of him as
the train moves oil', helping hi- - Bister
and the old maids w ith their satchels
and their ankles like axe helves, Into
the carriage ; 1 see him take the front
-- eat beside the one with the red pop-

pies in ber bonnet, take the reins, and
the horses are oil' like birds, Jot 1

envy that old maid, though she has a
wai t on ber nOSC and looks like a last
year's mullein Stalk,

Something gets into my throat and
chokes me, and I refuse the orange the
man in the next seat oilers me. Some-

thing chokes me all the way to St, Paul.
It may be the green peach 1 have

eaten ; but 1 think it is that old maid.
Why did I let him speak me so fa-

miliarly, and call me "Mignon," his old
name for me? Why did 1 not pull my
hand away 'r

1 busy myself with Buch thoughts as
these until wo have crossed the boun-

dary line and have entered Minnesota;
here the scene gets w ilder and w ilder,
the broad Mississippi winds lazily along
at the foot of its tall bluffs, with trees
toppling uncomfortably along their
steep sides; close to the car windows
great w alls of rock rise, oh, so high up
In the air? The, rain balances dizzily
along like a rope walker over high
skeleton bridges ami ledges of limestone
rook, where tt seems as If the least jar
would send us down, down, I dare not
think how far.

I ride along in a sort of mist until n e

reach st, Paul. What a queer, .elevated
town It is! as if every house in It had
climbed up and sat down on the top of
a hill. I get out iu a pouring rain,
greatly to the detriment of my bones. I

stop at one of the grandest holds
there, the Metropolitan, and say to my-

self spitefully :

"I will enjoy myself once, though I

starve the rest of the year."
Rather a dreamy magnificence, how

ever, lor I get tired the first day wan-

dering up and down the parlors and
ong halls. I grow restless the second

day and want logo home. As to Min
nehaha Kails, what a muddy Kail to
come so far to see: 1 grow so tired of

the strange laces and the scenery that
by the third day my brilliant summer
debut is getting lobe unbearable, w hen
a boy brings upacard with Fred. Lang- -

leys name engraved upon it.
I try not to make indecent haste down

into the parlor, but somehow my feel
w ill take me t o stair- - at a time.

Kred Is there with an Open letter and
a pink envelope in his hand, w hich I

see by close scrutiny is my poor old let-

ter, written a year ago, tolling him
about my sisters. ,

The sight of it . igers me beyond ex

pression. I snatch at it neiceiy. r reu

holds the letter out of my reach, and
itches me III his arms instead, bestow

ing upon me some of the old time kis-

ses, w hose unforgotten sweetness I had
(rained myself to believe I should never
feid again.

Did you think me so moan, sordid.
Unmanly," ho asked, "as not to answer
your letter? It was lost, ami was never
found until yesterday, and I came as
soon as the train would fetch me to an
swer if in person."

I ask no questions; I only lay my
weary head down on hi boulder nnil

cry out my overburdened heart upon
his bo-ol- i.

It is not until afternoon, w ben weare
driving in a nice carriagoto Minnehaha
Springs, near MinneaKilis, the noise of
St. Anthony's Kails in my ears, that
venture to -- ay

"How in the world did ou ever lose
that letter!''

"Well, you see, sister took it from
'the jMistmaii and put it upon the high

mantle, where it lUpped up against the
'.t Hi mil -- he fuigot all about it, and,
being hit of woman like near but after
she never noticed the cd.'e above the L'ot on the back track thev cairn
mantle, nor any one else, until this
week two rather oldish lady teacher
came spend a few days with us, and
one of them, w bile looking for nick- -

nack- - on this helf, discovered and
brought to light your leller.

111 she have red poppies in her bon
net and a wart on her nose!" I in
quired, eagerly.

Ye- - ; on the w hole 1 believe -- lie had.'
Heaven bless that old maid

MM liiiliistrlnl Classes in Turkey.

l lie Mall Gamttevt July ttaajra
Sev en or eight years ago the Foreign

Office obtained several renorts from
British Consuls in Turkey on the con
dition ottbc industrial classes in that
country. Mr. J. ('. Calvert, then in
charge of the consular district ol'Moli- -

istir, sent home interesting details as to
the industrial and economic oircuni- -

staHccs of the agricultural laborers.
The Province aandjak) of Mouastir, on
the frontier of Albania, contains pop-
ulation of about souls, 686,000
Christians, and 886,000 Mohammedana.
It is reckoned that about 800,000 are
adult males between the ages of Is and
50. The agricultural laborers are di
visible into three classes all of whom
are ( hristians : 1 . Partner laborers ; thev
provide the cattle and undertake the

provoked

yourself,

and cost cultivating farm, come in relating the
landlord finding seed. The members hOU he also

is the thrashing- - some Indians,
then laborer, of whom said followed

landlord's -- hare to granary, miles, lie had only
completes tne engagement. 2. I arm
laborers, who are engaged by year,
and work entirely the landlord
Instead of wages all in money, they re
Oelvea stipulated quantity of grain and
other necessaries. This payment in
kind varies with the locality. Foi
Instance, la the district casas of Hon
astir the allowance equals OH1., to 77'..
English bushels of grain, partly Indian
corn and partly rye. and 16 17 shll
lings in cash, (or 100 piastres) valm
fluctuating with the currency, Iu thi
(jisiriei oi rerieiie tne allowance is
simply 7.'! bushels of wheal. More
varied recompense awaits the laborer ill
tne insirict oi tviuprilli, ins w age con
sisting la1., bushels ol arrain. (rve.
bai ley and millet,) X pounds of salt
nan an ox-ni- lor samlals, hall a
horse-loa-d of leeks cabbages, 0 shll
lings 13 shillings C pence iu money,
and rent free. 8. The

men.' the term which Mr.
Consul Calvert offers as the equivalent
of 'keasemdjls,' resemble the partner
laborers in every respect except iu tin
division of the year's produce, for they
igree the landlord a certain
fixed quantity of crops, irrespective of
their actual yield. All of these three
claaaes are tree on the completion of
their agreement with one landlord to
engage themselves with another, unless
indeed, they hate contracted a debt to
their landlord, when the condition ol

laborer becomes one of quasl-serfag- e,

from which, under adverse oircurastan
ces, the toil ol a life tunc fails to extri
cate him; in not a cases the debt
becomes hereditary. The laborers, ex
cepting this last unfortunate portion of
them, both men and women are well
clot lieu. their undergarments are
home-mad- e, of English cotton twist.
woven by the women Into substantial
(doth, the stout woolen st nil' of
their outer garments and their thick
-- ock- consist is also home-mad- e. The
women's cotton clothing is elaborately
embroidered iu brilliant colors with
home-dye- d wool. Buflaio hide sandals
ire w orn working days ; on holidays

who can afford il wear red leather
shoes."

I.elsiirt..

The most fallacious Ideas prevail re-

specting leisure. People arc always
saying : "I would do and if 1 only
had a leisure. there is no
condition in which the of doing
is lens than the condition of leisure.
The man fully employed may be able to
gratify his good disposition by

himself or his neighbors, or
serving the public in some useful way ;

but the w ho has all his to dis-

pose of as he pleases, has but a poor
Indeed of doing so. To do, In

creases the capacity of doing, and it is
far lets difficult for a man w ho is in an
habitual course of exertion to exert
himself a little more for an extra pur-
pose, than for the man who does
or nothing put himself In motion for
the same end.

Let no one cry for leisurcthat he may
be able to do anything. Let him rather
pray that he may never leisure.
If really to do a good thing
he will always find time to do it, by
properly arranging his other employ-
ments.

There a reluctance In everything
to be set but when that got
over, then everything goes smoothly
enough. In fact. It may be said that to

A (hmmI 1 1, .11. in Stmt.
A party ol live amateur hunt-in- i

left the city yesterday forthe mountains,
U bo gone about a month, and anotht
party of four returned home day baton
yesterday. The latter had intended to
stay out longer, but the Indians in their
vicinity began grow exceedingly
saucy, and to make demand- - for small
things iu a tone which, it was thought,
indicated that they might, if
help themselves, and the hunter- - there
fore broke camp, intending to slop

a a awhile at a point home,
Ihev

to

a

through without much delay, speak-
ing of the Indians, the party tell a
funny story of their main camp. One
hot day one of them w cut to a creek not
far distant have a bath, taking with
him bis rille. He bad removed his gar-
ments dow ii to his rod flannel under- -
clotliuig on the bank of the stream.

he heard the brush cracking, and
thinking perhaps the noise was made
by a door or other large animal, he de
ployed himself a skirmisher and
cautiously investigating. He
hadd long to w ait, for a moment later
he observed a figure dodging from tree
to tree, rifle in band, and evidently
watching him. flashed through his

that he w being follow ed by an On the a
Indian bent on mischief, and hi- - heart
ro-- e to his throat so that he could al-

most taste it as thoughts of home forced
themselves upon him. determined
that he w id fight to the la- -t , how ever,
and, braced by this determination, ad
vanced upon the enemy. I be
was evidently not prepared for such
tactics, for he retreated, faster and
faster, and finally threw dow n his gnu
and ran. The Saciainent.ui, fearing
that this was only a piece of strategy to
b ad him into ambush, returned
the creek, donned his garments and
hurried to the camn. There In- - found
a member of the partv w ho had lust

labor of the from hunting to
the the other two had
produce halved on experienced trouble with
floor; the by conveying one he him two
the the or three and oscanod

the
for

to
the

ol
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to

sleeping-roo- m

'fixed-charg- e
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the
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an to

from him by striking him over the bead
w ith his gun. This, ho w ent on to Bay

broke the -- lock in two. the barrel Hew

into thechapparal, and he did not deem
it worth while to wait and search for it,
When the Indians might attack the camp
at any moment. I he man w ho had
been to the creek began to feel sus-
picion that tWO members Of that hunt-

ing party bad been making fools of
themselves, mid he ouietlv Inauired:

What did he look like?" I k like!
You've heard of them being called red
devils; well, this fellow was one of
them! He was stripped right to the
skin, and was bareheaded, and had

himself jUSt BS red as blond.
You needn't laugh; 'twasn't anything
to laugh at," It was almost too cruel
to nay anything about the red ilannel
underclothes and the throwing of the
gun away; hut it had to be told, and
the boy- - have had a good thing on
drinks ever since. Sacramento B ..- -

Union.

ami Joss-BUck-

inese two articles nave more con
nection in the mind of a Cantonese than
they have among people in this country.
Here, the rJrst Is associated chiefly with
the noise and license of Fourth of J uly,
when boys bave the annual privilege of
firing them off; and the second is
known for thexoiivenlence they afford
in lighting cigars. Hut among the
Chinese, rs and fire-wor-

arc used iu worshiping the gods, and
to drive off evil and hungry spirits
which may be prowling about the
house; while joss-stick- s are lighted to
invite genial influences from the gods
by pleasing them with the smoke of
fragrant incense.

The names for hiaiuj- -
pao, and jmo cUnn, means sonorous
cracklings, and crackling bamboos;
the latter term is given from their re
semblance In size to the little twigs of
that plant. There is a proverb among
the people, "One explosion ol fire-wor-

does away with the old ear," which Is

explained by the following legend :

Li Man lived in the bills, and the
bouse of his neighbor, old Cluing, was
continually infested with elves. Man
sent him every morning and evening to
a hall to burn bamboo sticks, whose
crackling alarmed them so that they let
him sleep Iu quiet till morning. On
this account people bave since used
tire-wor- to terrify the spirits, so that
no malicious ones may mar the harmony
of the coming New Year; crackers are
also let oft' whenever an enterprise, as
a voyage or a journey, Is undertaken
not so much to get good luck to attend
It, as to drive away all evil from hinder
ing it."

Fire -- crackers are made of coarse
bamboo paper rolled around a little
gunpowder and a match of paper a
fuse to Are It. They are always covered
with red paper, b cause that is the color
of joy among the Chinese, and are ex
ploded on every festive or Important
ocsaslon. The bride stops Into her gay
sedan, and gets out to enter her hus
band's house, smltl their crackling;
and when thev both first bow before
tbo ancestral tablet, It warns malicious
splritH to retire far away. The sailor
burns them as he weighs anchor, and
Invokes favorable winds. The annual
offerings at the ancestral tomb are pre-

sented amid their crackling, and Its In-

mates left In repose for the coming
year with the same salute. The public
courts are closed and the official seal

NO. 36.

dismissed on his journey to reort on
the conduct of Its members to Shangll,
the Supreme Huler. Hut the demand
for this miniature artillery is greatest
on New Year's Kve, when the whole
empire resounds with iu deafening
noise amid the lanes ami streets of the
cities. In Canton ( ity, their consump-
tion is so great that the streets are red
With the fragnjeutl which the farmer
sweeps up to use as manure.

The consumption of Are - crackers
among the Chinese as may readily be
Inferred, is enormous, for they enter
into all their religious acU, and many
of the customs of daily life. The export
is more than 2,000 tons annually, of
which perhaps 1,600 tons come to this
country. How could American boys
get through Fourth of July without
them ?

Joss sticks derive their name from
the effort of the Canton shopkeeper to
describe to his foreign customer the
incense sticks often seen burning on
the counter. He knew that idols of
every kind were called oaf by the Por-
tuguese at Macao, (derived from their
word ilins or God and corrupted in his
mouth to fot$) and so he summarily
called incense sticks, ffod's Sffefcf, as
the phra-- e most likely to be understood

mind as same principle, he calls temple

painted

as

njos houe the Sabbatli a joining; for
eign or native priests, jmi twin; and
worship of any kind, joii pidgin. All
these words he supposed to be good
English, and therefore they will be
dearly understood by the foreigner.
Incense sticks are usually made of
needle-lik- e slips ol bamboo which are
covered with a composition of sawdust
and clay in fine powder. The best kind
are made of sandal, garoo, or other
fragrant woods reduced to powder;
the cheaper and common sorts are ol
flr, cedar, juniper, etc. On the altar
before every idol an open jar or vase of
bronze, crockery or Iron, contains in-

cense sticks in one form or other con-
stantly burning. Another way ol mak-

ing tliem is to mix the dust with glu-

tinous water and clay, and roll the
composition into a quill-shape- d strip,
uniform in size throughout. It Is some
times ten or twelve feet long, and is
then coiled into a sort of conical roll
supported by wire; it burns so regular-
ly that it is marked off into certain dis
tances to indicate the hour of day ; and
in fact one name for ibis kind means
"time incense," from its double use as a
time-keep- and an offering to the gods,
it is only this kind which is exported
for the convenience of segar smokers,
but the native manufacturer probably
supposes that his foreign customers
burn them for the same purpose that
he does. Incense sticks are also made
of powdered artemisia mixed with clay,
and burned to drive away musquitoes,
Which the smoke does effectually. Ar.

Observer.

The i.i.-- t Found.

Fifty or sixty years ago it was the
custom for gentlemen wishing servants
to visit emigrant ships as soon as thev
arrived in port. Selecting the man or
woman who pleased them, they would
pay his or her passage money, about
seventy or eighty dolla to the cap-

tain, agreeing to give tin ervant cloth
ing and board, and at the end of three
years' service, twenty or thirty dollars.

One day, a gentleman, a man of for-

tune, residing in Philadelphia, went on
board an emigrant ship to hire a girl,
or "purchase lie time," as it was then
called. He selected one, and was shown
her father. The old man was anxious
to go with bis daughter, and after some
persuasion the gentleman purchased
his time. "Well, now," said the old
man, "here's my old wife; take her
also." There was something so attrac-
tive In the countenance of the old
woman tbat the gentleman bought her
time.

Going together to the register's ofllce
to complete the bargain, the gentleman
was surprised to find the name which
the emigrants gave was spelt and pro
nounoed like his own. Inquiries ended
in discovering that he had bought the
time of his own father and mother

When six years old, a son of the old
folks had been taken to America by a
gentleman, and they had lost all knowl
edge ol hi in ; indeed, they bad almost
forgotten they bad a son in America
I'hey recollected, however, that their
boy had a figure of a cucumber on one
of his Bhoulders. The newly found son
was stripped in the ofllce, and, to the
delight of the aged couple, there was
the birth-mark- .

n ii.ii.n-- .

Walking alonir the Btreets witli the
point of an umbrella stinking out be
yond, under the arm or over the shoul
dor. By stopping suddenly to speak to
a Ii lend, a person walking in tne rear
had his brain penetrated through the
eve Iu one of our streets and died in a
few days. To carry a long pencil in a

vest or outside coat pocket. Not long
since a clerk fell, and his long cedar
pencil so pierced an Important artery
that It had to be cut down from the top

of the shoulder to prevent his bleeding
to death, with a three month's Illness.
To take exorcise, or walk forthe health
when every step Is a drag, and Instinct
urges repose. To drink a glass of cold

water on getting up In the morning
without any feeling of thirst, under the
impression of the health-givin- g nature
of its washing out qualities. To sit
down at a table and force yourself to

eat when there 1b not only no appetite,
but a decided aversion lo food. To lake

ask for leisure or time todoan ordinary pQ RWHV during the new year holidays H g,RHM '' MH"1 " 0 Mf day under
thing, is equivalent to a confession that ul)()(,r Un, same auspices; while In each the belief that ills safer and belter than
we are Indifferent about doing If. household the god of the kitchen Is thus a glass of water, Dr. aTOll,

EATES OF ADVERTISING.

Kefrulu ratra of adri rtiMng, II pr qnar
Mni uiarrtiou, an I 60 ceuU each - .1.-- uenl

RpecitJ contract! will l made for mil adter-Uciiiuij-

for four uiaerboua or o,ar.
Tranaieut tdTertuicmtiiU a:aja payable

quarterly iu hit an ...

IIirrikcM ind obituary noti.v, ot-- t outquare, charged for at baif regular rata.
All local Dotirea 10 rent a n fnr .... I. ....

onion.
No uot.c-- inaertoJ for Im. tl.an nfiv

I cent '

FOOD FOR THOUGHT,

L'mweetened cofleecures had breath.
Any number of wrongs cannot Jus-

tify one.
Expense of time is the most costly of

all expenses.
A bad cloak often covers a goo I

drinker. Dun Uuuott.
To become rich one must spare as

many cents as he can.
IJelng Is before knowledge or action ;

so birth is temporarily belore education.
It Is only by labor that thoujflit can

be made healthy, and only by thought
that labor can be separated with impu-
nity.

The Idea of a heaven and an existence
hereafter Is no more extraordinary than
tha fact of an earth and an existence
here.

Children are unconscious philoso-
phers. They refuse to pull to pieces
tneir enjoyments to see what they are
made of.

To all man, and at all times, the best
friend isjtdrtuo, and the best companions
are high endeavors and honorable sen-
timents.

ou can't get anything iu this world
without money, some say ; but this Is
not true, for without money you can
get into debt.

Where one youth depends on his men-
tal ability for success In life, nine rest
their hopes on the cut and gloss of
their collars.

The current coin of life is plain,
sound sense. We drive a more substan-
tial and thriving trade with that than
with aught else.

What makes the Dead Sea dead r Be-
cause it Is all the time receiving, never
giving out anything. This is the case
witli too many men.

He that lends an easy and credulous
ear to calumny, is either a man of very-il- l

morals or has no more sense and un-
derstanding than a child.

Ours is a religion little in its de-
mands, but how infinitely prodigal iu
its gifts ! It troubles you for an hour,
and repays you by immortality.

"Insults," says a modern philosopher,
"are like counterfeit money. We can-
not hinder their being o tiered, but we
are not compelled to take them."

Life in itself is neither good nor evil ;

it is the scene of good or evil as you
make it; and, if you have lived a long
day, you have seen it all. Montaiyne.- -

Il is easy to see the fault, and not so
easy always to ignore them ; but faults
are never so evidentand neverso heinous
as when they exist iu some one we do
not like.

Itls a maxim worthy of being written
In letters of gold, that there Is no method
so certain of defeating the plots of
wicked men against us as by acting
uprightly.

In times of great excitement it be-
comes the duty of every man uot to go
off on the "half cock" or in other
words to keep cool regardless of the
thermometer.

If you pursue good without labor, the
labor passes away and the good re-

mains; but if you pursue a pleasure
With evil, the pleasure passes awav,
and the evil remains.

Lord Bacon said: if a man be gra-
cious to strangers it shows he Is a citi-
zen of the world, and that his heart is
no island, cut ofl from other lands, but
a continent that joins them.

He is not the best prophet who
guesses well, and he is not the wisest
man whose guess turns out well in the
event, but he who, whatever the event
be, takes reason and probability for his
guide. Evrlptdtt.

Where the means of subsistence are
abundant and obtained with but little
labor, mankind most certainly become
indolent and Easiness
of the terms of life is fatal to the noblest
elements of manhood and character.

Our enjoyment consists In pursuit,
not iu attainment. Attainment Is with
uj, for the most part, the grave of plea-
sure. Had we no object to excite fresh
activity, and impel us to new toils, hu-
man life would quickly stagnate In
melancnoly Indlfferenoe,

With a clear sky, a bright sun, and a
gentle breeze, you can have friends iu
plenty, but let Fortune frown and the
firmament bo overcast, and then your
friends will prove like the strings of a
lute, of which you will tighten many
before you will find one that will hear
the stretch and keep the pitch.

The truest definition of evil is that
which represents it as something con-
trary to nature; evil is evil because It
is unnatural ; a vine, which should hear
olive berries, an eye to which blue
seems yellow, would be diseased; an un-

natural mother, an unnatural son, an
unnatural act, uro tbo strongest terms
of condemnation.

He who never relaxes Into sportlve-iies- s
is a wearisome companion; but

beware of him who jests at everything.
Such men disparage, by some ludicrous
association, all objects which are pre-
sented to their thoughts, and thereby
render themselves incapable of any
emotion which can either elevate or
soften them; they bring upon their
moral being an Influence more wither-
ing than the blasts of the desert.
Sontkey.

Carlylo wrote to I)e Qulncy in a let-

ter just printed, in which he invltos a
visit: "True, we have no society; but
who has, iu tho strict sense of that
word? 1 liave never had any worth
speaking much about since 1 came Into
this world ; in the next, tt may be, they
will order matters better, Meanwhile,
If we Ii it not the wheat In greatquan-- t
Ity, we arc nearly altogether free from

the chaff, which often iu this matter is
In,' 'lit annoying to weak nerves.''

One of tlie best modes of Improving In
the art of thinking, Is, to think over
some subject before you read upon It;
and then to observe, after what manner
It has occurred to the mind of some
great master. You will then observe
whether you have lieen too rash or too
timid; w let you bave omitted and what
you have exceeded ; and by this process
you will insensibly catch a great man-
ner of viewing a question. Ijt Is right
in study, not only to think when any
extraordinary Incident provokes you to
think, but from time to time review
what has passed : to dwell upon it, and
to see what trains of thought voluntarily
present themselves to your mind. Nud
veu Smith.


